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Spawn #37 Summary: 


The Freak is introduced into the alleyways, and is threatened by street 
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thugs. Spawn steps in and rescues the Freak from his attackers. As the 
Freak explains his origins, Spawn realizes that both of them are victims of 
evil men. The Freak convinces Spawn to after "Dr. Delorean" with him to 
avenge the murder of his entire family. Unknowingly, Spawn finds him- 
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AS LIGHT BREAKS OVER THE HORIZON, THE 
GUARD LOOKS UP, FEELING A BIT ANNOYED. 
FOR WEEKS, NOT A SOUL HAS VENTURED 
THROUGH THE GATES, ANDO THE MASTER 
EXPECTS NO ONE. 


1 A WRONG TURN--! I WISH 


Dy] THEY'D FIx THAT SIGN 
] UP THE ROAD. 


EXCUSE ME. YOU'VE TAKEN 

THE J A WRONG TURN. THE INN IS 
HEADLIGHTS’ ABOUT HALF A MILE 
BRIGHTNESS BACK, ON YOUR 

| MASKS THE Var 1 LEFT. 

| DRIVER'S } é j & 
IDENTITY. s : y 





I'VE COME TO SEE THE PROFESSOR. 
“ HE'S EXPECTING ME. 


I'M SORRY, 

BUT MY LOG BOOK 
DOESN'T SHOW ANY 
VISITORS TONIGHT. 

LET ME VALIDATE YOUR 
LD. BEFORE I CALL UP 
TO THE HOUSE. I HAVE 
STRICT ORDERS NOT 
TO DISTURB THE 
DOCTOR. 


7” WAIT A 

MINUTE, THIS 
CARD'S ? 

YOU'LL HAVE 
TO COME BACK 

TOMORROW 

See 

1)\ |RRY THAT WON'T BE 

en \ UAILA. NECESSARY. 





THE GUARD'S MUFFLED 

SCREAMS STOP AS THE 

CRACK OF HIS BREAKING | \ NAS 
NECK ECHOES THROUGH 

THE LEAFLESS TREES, 


eS ONCE AGAIN, SILENCE BLANKETS THE MOONLIT i. 
MAS EVENING. AS FADING WARMTH FROM THE DEAD [i 
GUARD'S HAND THAWS A PATCH OF ICY GROUND. Hillis 


THAT WAS 
EASY. 
TOO EASY. 





DEBRIS LIFTS 
AND SETTLES 
AS THE DOORS 
SLOWLY OPEN. 


CHRIS FINDS HIM- 
SELF UNUSUALLY 
APPREHENSIVE 
FOR EVERY SOUND 
IN THE DEAD AIR. 
WI WARILY, HE 
| ASSESSES THE | 
CONTENTS OF EACH 
DARK CORNER. é 





2 
HS FOOTSTEPS ARE ) 
MUFFLED BY THE DUST 
THAT COATS THE ROOM. 
CAUTIOUSLY, HE 
NAVIGATES PAST THE 
DECREPIT MACHINES. 


TA 





1 cae bea Rabin 8 anaes ve 


WHAT 
THE HELL'S 
GOING OW 
HERE...? I HEARD 
THE DOC WAS 
LITTLE CRAZY, 
BUT WHAT WEIRDO 
COULD LIVE 
WITH THIS 
FILTH 2 





"A 


HIS WEAPON 
FROM ITS 
HOLSTER. 





PAA ik * 
4 oi \£Ai: 
IN FACT, IT'S ONLY aie 
EMPTY NOISE : 


R 
VISION. CHRIS 
BREATHES A SIGH 


: hats >! 
M CHRIS SEARCHES 
UGH THE 


=| VERY CLEAR ABOUT || 

1 WHAT HE JS 
EXPECTED TO FIND. 
EACH TAPE, AS 
PREDICTED, IS 
SIMILARLY LABELED, 


i? 4 q 
- Wa 


TA 
ND 
THIS GUY'S A 
WELL- 
RESPECTED 
DOCTOR? 


IT'S THE TAPE ALREADY IN 
THE VCR, THEN, OR NOTHING. 
AS HE PRESSES "PLAY," THE 
ROOM GOES MOMENTARILY 
BLACK. 


/ 





TS EMPTY STREET 
BROKEN BY THE 
MANIC_ RUMMAGINGS 
OF RATS AND DOGS. 








> 


tN hl 





THAT SLIMY PIG! 
LYING IN SOME HOSPITAL 
SURROUNDED BY 
TWENTY GUARDS. You 
SLEEP WELL, JASON. 1 


HEALTHY. 50 f CAN 
BLOW OFF YouR 
HEAD. 


FOR AN EYE. 


REMEMBER? YOU 
TAUGHT ME THAT. 
NEVER SURRENDER. 
NEVER BACK DOWN. 
KILL OR BE 
KILLED. 


THE 
GRIMY RESIDUE 
OF MONTHS OF 
STORAGE IN 
ROTTING RUBBISH. 


LAUNCHER. "3 REMEMBER 
THIS BABY. 


LOOKS LIKE 
EVERYTHING'S 
IN ORDER. NOW 
ALL Niaad 
IS ues 


OU'RE 
CHASING 
A RED 
HERRING. 





Yes 


Vi; 
Vi 
KG 


IN MY FOURTH 


INCH OF THE MANSION 
HE FINDS NO ONE. 


1 MUST START 

AT THE BEGINNING. 

AT THE ROOT OF MY 
EXPERIMENTATION. 


IM GOING 
TO GETA 


- FRIGGIN’ 
WITH MY HEALTH'S i) pt 7 DISSERTA- 
DETERIORATION, I HAVE Hil ef TION. 
CEASED ASSEMBLING MY quill 
NOTES, AND THE 
NEUROLOGY RESEARCH 
HAS BEEN FORCIBLY 
TERMINATED, WITHOUT 
THIS RECORDING, I FEAR 
MY RESEARCH WILL 
REMAIN UNKNOWN. 


MY NAME IS 
, AND I WAS BORN 
IN GENEVA, SWITZERLAND. 


AS A POVERTY- STRICKEN BOY, I 
DREAMED OF BECOMING A 
DOCTOR. WHEN WAR ENGULFED 
EUROPE, 1 SERVED AS A FRONT- 
LINE MEDIC IN EXCHANGE FOR 
TRAINING AS A PHYSICIAN. 


YEAR OF SERVICE, 


I MET THE 
WOMAN WHO 
WOULD FOR- 
EVER CHANGE 
MY LIFE, 





. INTELLIGENT. CARING. 
BEAUTIFUL. 1 COULD ENDURE 
THE RELENTLESS BARRAGE OF 
RUINED YOUNG BODIES ONLY 
BECAUSE SHE STOOD BESIDE ME. 


AFTER A YEAR 
TOGETHER, SHE 


BECOMING MY 
WIFE. SHE 
MEANS 

TO ME 


p/ 
] Z 


BZ \d, aay 


AS WAR ENDED, SHE SUFFERED 
TWO MISCARRAIGES, BROUGHT 
ON BY AN UNKNOWN 
NEUROLOGICAL DISEASE. HER 
HEALTH THEN DECLINED 
RAPIDLY. I, A DOCTOR, STOOD 
BY, HELPLESS. 


) 


lll 


\ 
4 


y)) 


NEUROLOGY, 
AND VOWED 
TO SAVE HER 
LIFE OR DIE 
TRYING - 


IN THE FREQUENCY 
OF DONORS. 
WOULD 
STOP ME FROM 
SAVING HER. 





LEARNING OF MY RESEARCH, THE 
U.S. ARMY INVITED ME TO HEAD UP 
THEIR CYGERNETIC SIMIAN PROJECT. 


1 WAS FORCED TO ACCEPT THE 
OFFER, AS THEIR ECONOMIC 
SUPPORT WAS URGENTLY NEEDED 
IF_I WAS TO SAVE HER LIFE. THEY 
COERCED US TO MOVE TO THE 

UNITED STATES. 


THE DEMANDS FOR ~. | EE 
IMMEDIATE RESULTS ON THEIR By = 2 ONE MORNING, 
PROJECT JEOPARDIZED HER P HER HEART STOPPED. 


RECOVERY. MY SWEET, BEAUTI- \ : NOTHING COULD 
Pat ae SLIPPED INTO A et || = a BRING BACK ITS BEAT. 


AS BEAUTIFUL AS 
HER, FOR HER 
FINAL REST. 


Chall le) 


A SAFE PLACE, 4 4 Brie 
DEVOTED TO M RE MY 
Wale THE TIMES V/A ANNA, 1 DEMANDED E ENeORIES 
. EXTRA ASSISTANCE ; WERE VALID 
—_ “I TO SPEED UP THE ; hy BEFORE I 
EXPERIMENTS. COULD HELP 
MY LOVE. 


I MADE A 
PROMISE 1 
WOULD BRING 

HER BACK. 








BELIEVING THAT CONVENTIONAL WEAPONS 
OF WAR WERE INSUFFICIENT, GOVERNMENTS 
RACED TO CREATE A SUPER-HUMAN SOLDIER. 











AFTER YEARS OF ATTEMPTS TO INFUSE HUMANS 
WITH MULTIPLE BIONIC PARTS, RESEARCHERS 
CONCLUDED THAT THE HUMAN MIND COULD NOT 
WITHSTAND THE PAIN OF THE IMPLANTS. ANOTHER 
VESSEL WAS NEEDED. THE SIMIAN WAS CHOSEN 
DUE TO ITS NEUROLOGICAL SIMILARITIES TO MAN. 






1 WAS TO UNITE 
THE CYBERNETICS 
WITH THE GORILLA, 
WHICH WAS CODE- | 

AMED j 
HIGH PAIN 

THRESHOLD, I 

PROVED FLESH AND 

BIONICS COULD | 

BE FUSED. 






BUT THE GOVERNMENT 
DEMANDED A SUPER 
HUMAN. 

















I HAD TO FIND A WAY TO TRANSFER MAN’S THOUGHT 
PROCESSES INTO THE APE. A BRAIN TRANSPLANT WAS 
NOT VIABLE, DUE TO THE HUMAN PAIN PERCEPTION 
PROBLEM. SO, ATTRIBUTES OF A HUMAN MIND WERE 
INTRODUCED INTO THE APE IN SLOW, CALCULATED PER- 
CENTAGES, WORKING UP TO AN IDEAL 80/20 HUMAN- 
TO-APE RATIO. THIS INTERESTED ME TREMENDOUSLY-- 















-- FOR I KNEW IF I COULD PLACE A MIND INTO A NEW BODY, I COULD KEEP MY PROMISE 
TO MY ANNA. MY LOVELY ANNA, SHE WOULD LIVE AGAIN. I HER. 


= 


Seka 


WJM MALLM 


FOR ANNA‘S 


SAKE, PRECISION \ 


MANDATORY. 
HOWEVER, THE 
GOVERNMENT, 
WHILE DEMAND- 
ING IMPOSSIBLE 
DEADLINES, MADE 
SUBSTANTIAL 
CUTS TO MY 
RESOURCES. 


STILL, I CONTINUED 
MY RESEARCH 
WITH THE SAME 
VA CARE AND ATTEN- 
I\ TION AS ALWAYS... 


{ ...USING ONLY THE 


MOST ADVANCED 
EQUIPMENT AND 
SOPHISTICATED 
SUBJECTS. 


Yi 


4 


RSE 


MAKING DETAILED 
NOTES IN ORGA- ae 
NIZED YOURNALS. /- 


y, = AO ial 4 


DAYS BLURRED INTO 
EACH OTHER BECAUSE 
I KNEW THAT SOON 
ANNA AND I WOULD 
BE TOGETHER AGAIN. 
I COULD FEEL MY 
HEALTH DECLINING, 
BUT NOTHING COULD 
STOP ME. NOT NOW. 


f WHEN THE CY-GOR MOVED 
OF {TS OWN FREE WILL AND 
LIVED WITHOUT ARTIFICIAL LIFE 
SUPPORT, I KNEW IT WAS TIME 
FOR MY ANNA. I PROMISED 
HER. ALL MY HARD WORK WAS = 
GOING TO PAY OFF. SHE WOULD, [5 
ONCE AGAIN, BE WITH ME. 





T BRINGS ME UP TO DATE. 
1 MUST CONTINUE MY WORK. 
ANNA DEPENDS ON ME. 


6 TO 
STOPS WHE! 





HELP ME. I’VE BEEN LYING HERE 
FOR THREE DAYS. I’M WEAK. I 
STRUGGLED FOR DAYS TO REACH 
THE MICROPHONE. 


I CANNOT MOVE MY LEFT ARM, 


OR MY LEGS. I'VE HAD A STROKE. 1 
CANNOT REACH HER. MY ANNA. 






I’M NOT READY. NOT YET. THE BEAST. 
AT LEAST FOUR DAYS HAVE PASSED. 
1 CAN’T MOVE. IT WILL GET... 






IGHTS FLICKER ON. 


WHat =“ ie, 
ARE YOU 


TALKIN OUT, YOU. JUST 
OLD SAAN? WHO ARE YOU 


HUNTING? - aoe 
fiver 
en re 


AN 
ACQUAINTANCE 
SHOWED ME HOW 

TO DEAL WITH 


DANGEROUS 
ADVICE, IF YOU ASK ME. 
DO YOU BELIEVE EVERY 

FREAK YOU MEET? _ 


7 

YOU'VE BEEN 
HOUNOING ME FOR 
MONTHS. WHAT 


4 YOUR MURDER DID 
IT DOESN'T NOT BEGIN OR END WITH 


WY MATTER. 11'S WHAT WYNN. KILLING HIM WON'T 


YOU'RE BECOMING ~ SOLVE ANYTHING, 
THAT'S MY 


2 IN FACT, 
chguaaiinal : HiS DEATH 


EVEN MORE 
. PROBLEMS. 


. UNTIL 
5 THAT 
MURDERING 
SONUVABITCH I'M 
NEVER GOING 
TO REST. 





NOW_IS NOT THE 
TIME. HE'S TOO VALUABLE 
TO YOU, WITHOUT HIM, 

YOU WILL NEVER KNOW 
WHY YOU WERE KILLED. 


DO YOU 
REALLY THINK 
WYNN HOLDS 
THE POWER 
TO HAVE YOU 
We KILLEDATA 
: WHIM 2 "Th SB: Ee = 
; Ss Me YOU Just 
DON'T GET IT. 
WYNN MADE CHAPEL 


BY vssaeii) NN a f tama 
flte NY - , WE Bad | PULL THe T2WGceR. 
an) me NO ONE ELSE. CHAPEL 
TOOK THE ORDER. 


0 /|\\\\\\\“ Se VN ene.” 
<i Z , WYNN GAv¢ IT. 


Ly 


BELIEVE IT. THIS S 
GUY'S GOTA THRONE Y= THE THRONE 
AN' EVERYTHING. LIFTS \ IS MADE UP 
BUILDINGS, TOO. Like }e=® \ OF ALL THIS 
THAT GUY IN THE =i ON STUFF. IT'S 

COMIC BOOKS. HE ae. HUGE, MAN. 

FLIES, BENDS STEEL 

AN’ EVERYTHING. 


WYINN'S MY 
TARGET NOW. HE'S 
FIRST ON MY LIST. 
TERRY, THAT TRAITOR, 
TOOK MY Wire AND Now 
HE'S PROTECTING 
WYNN'S BACK. HE'S 
SECOND. 





1 SAVEO 
THE PRESIDENT, 
COG. THERE AREN'T 
MANY LiKE Me 
AROUND. 


‘" DIDN’T 
THAT SEEM A 
BIT TOO CON- 

VENIENT? 


LOOK. 

YOU HAVE SOME- 
THING TO SAY, GET 
JO IT. ‘CAUSE 

WHEN YOU'RE 
ee ih WINNS JF 


“ 


PLEASE. 
PLEASE. 
PLEASE. PLEASE. 
DON'T SHOOT. 





Now, WHAT 
a WERE You 
AN DRIVING ATZ 


THAT £ WAS 
RECRUITED BY THE 
PRESIDENT FOR SOME 
SECRET AGENDA? 


AT THE SAME TIME, 


YOU'D BECOME UNTOUCH- 


ABLE. IF ANYTHING WERE 
TO HAPPEN TO YOU, THE 
ENTIRE NATION WOULD 
WANT TO KNOW WHY. 
THEIR BEST OPTION, THEN, 
WAS TO BRING YOU INSIDE 
THEIR RANKS... TO KEEP 
YOU UNDER ’HOUSE 

SURVEILLANCE’. 


YOU SEE, WHILE THEY 
COULDN'T HAVE ANTICI- 

PATED THE INTERVENTION 

OF A BRIGHT YOUNG 
OFFICER THAT FIRST TIME, 
THEY COULD MAKE SURE 

YOU'D BE NOWHERE 
NEAR THE KILL ZONE FOR 

THEIR NEXT TRY. 


TRUST ME. 
JASON WYNN 


1S JUST A SMALL 


PIECE OF A 
BIGGER 
PUZZLE. 


NO, NOT THE 
PRESIDENT. 
THOSE WHO 
SERVE HIM. 


CONSIDER HOW MUCH 
EFFORT AND INFLUENCE A 
TRUSTED GROUP WOULD HAVE 
TO EXERT IF THEY DECIDED TO 
RID THEMSELVES OF THEIR 
LEADER. ALL THE WHILE THEY’D 
BE PUTTING AT RISK EVERY- 
THING THEY’D ACHIEVED. 
YEARS OF PLANNING MIGHT BE 
REQUIRED. THE CLANDESTINE 
RENDESVOUS, THE CONVE- 


NIENT ALIGIES. 4 
BUT WHAT IF SOME- 


THING... OR SOMEONE... 
INTERFERED AT THE CRUCIAL 
Pam MOMENT. THE VAST RESOURCES 
INVESTED IN THE MISSION WERE 
THEN WASTED. WORSE, THE 
HIDDEN CONSPIRITORS COULDN'T 
ELIMINATE THE INTERLOPER, 
FOR NOW, HE...BY WHICH I 
MEAN YOU, AL... HAD 
BECOME A NATIONAL 
HERO. 


‘47 A PUPPET, AL. AT 
{ LEAST YOU WERE. 
M  {T’S TIME YOU 
STARTED THINK- 
ING LIKE A FREE 
MAN. 





OBVIOUSLY, HE 
DICTATES HIS NOTES : 

ON EVERYTHING, SO OR AT LEAST 
THERE SHOULD BE A SOME FILES, , 
TAPE DISCUSSING \ A DIARY, 6a pach 
THE EXTRACTION Al » | \ NOTES, SOME- ere 

FORMULA. THING. HANDED 


THE DOOR, THE POWER 
RESUMES. 


\| ANNA‘’S HALF - 

\| DECOMPOSED BODY 

h} SITS IDLY WHILE 

¥) PRECIOUS FLUIDS 
FLOW TO HER BRAIN. 
THE DOCTOR FOR- 
BADE ANYONE, 
INCLUDING THE 
ENTRANCE GUARD, 
FROM ENTERING HIS 
HOUSE. HER DEATH 
WAS HIS SECRET. 


: Ze . 
| DUE TO HER BODY'S 
DETERIORATION, THE 
DOCTOR PLANNED 
TO TRANSFER HER 
BRAIN INTO A BIGGER, 
STRONGER HUMAN 
BODY. HE PROMISED 
THEY WOULD BE 
} TOGETHER AGAIN. 


aS 





I FEAR THIS TAPE WILL 
END BEFORE ANYONE 
WILL KNOW OF THE OUT- 
COME. MY ANNA MUST 


BE PROTECTED. IT HASN'T 
EATEN. \T WILL scare 


; — 
er te 


4 
IF T DIE NOW, EVERYTHING \ 
WILL GET WORSE. I HAVEN'T 
BEEN ABLE TO REACH IT. 
ST WILL WANT MY ANNA. 
WE HAVE TO KILL IT. 


KNOW IT HAS Wa 
GOTTEN FREE. 

THREE WEEKS \ 
emmy] AVE PASSED. GOD 

HELP WHOEVER 

COMES HERE. {T 

WILL BE HUNGRY. 

1 DON'T... 


I'VE GOT 
TO FIND 
SOMETHING 
HERE. 


ANOTHER SEVEN _| 
DAYS BEFORE DYING 
OF DEHYDRATION. 








Ai 


A SOOTHING CHORUS OF 
CRICKETS SETS THE TONE AS 
ROSEMARY BLAKE BEGINS | 
HER DAILY CONTEMPLATION. 


I’M SURE. THE 
LORD MUST HAVE 
MANY GLORIOUS 

DUTIES FOR SOME- 

ONE LIKE YOU. & 


STILL.IM ™ 
POUR VISITS. 
{ 
/ NOW 
NO MATTER 
HOW BRIEF, PLEASE. SIT 





LOON'T KNOW! 

GRANNY. 1 
HAVEN'T BEEN 
THERE YET. BUT AN 


BLESS YOU, 
SON, FOR THAT 
MESSAGE. 


I’M SURE YOUR 
ENTRANCE 


ANGEL O10 TELL ME ‘x 1S IMMINENT. 
YOUR PLACE INTHE i 
KINGDOM WAS 
WAITING. WHAT 
YOU'VE DONE ON 
EARTH HAS 
HONORED 





NOT ALWAYS. SHE SAID A THEY TRY 
DEMON CAME TO SEE HER. * AND HIDE IT 

TRIED TO CONVINCE HER IT FROM ME, BUT 
WAS YOU. BUT SHE I STILL SENSE 


WOULDN'T A\ (T. 4 IT. MAYBE 
sae YOU CAN 


WAND THISMAN, HELP? 
SHE LOVES THIS CREATURE, 
‘OU, AL. KEEP THAT 
ED TERRY. 
NOTH ; EVIL MAN 
HE H ED, 
WILL STAIN : AWAY. 
5 HER IMAGE 
COME BACK. 


$ THOUGHT 
50, TOO. BUT 
t WAS USED. 
I STILL AM. 






HOW 
ABOUT ron ae S| Z 
WANDA? Ss g2.8 | / 
15 SHE ALL y 
RIGHT? 


x 


ia av’ ba 









ny /' 


fete ser | 





ls 


~ iis 


—" ¥ 
THANK YOU. 
NOW COME 
ALONG WITH 

ME. I WANT TO 
SHOW YOU A 
PICTURE OF 

HER LITTLE 
GIRL. 





EMPIRA 





